 Hilary's strange night

On her way home from the gym Hilary begins to plan the rest of her night.  She has a date tonight and its the first time in a while she feels a guy is generally intersted in her and not just the idea of her.  This guy listens when she talks; he looks her in the eyes and doesnt just stare blindly at her breasts.  It also doesn't hurt that he happens to be very handsome.  Being a fitness freak herself she loves his hard toned body.  His arms aren't huge but they are so well defined they look like someone sculpted them.  His stomach is more of the same and his abs alone are enough to nearly make her melt.  Still being all worked up and sweaty from her workout these thoughts and fantasies are starting to get to her, its starting to feel that when she takes a bath she'll be doingmore than wash up....


Hilary finally gets home and lights some candles so she can get in the mood for romance.  Her trainer really worked her hard today so as she undressed in her bathroom she began to stretch and loosen up.  Should could feel the soreness in her musles fading as she moved her long limber body back and forth.  Closing her eyes she began to rub herself as she moved, her mind drifiting back to her date and his statuesque body.  She started to get that tingling feeling in her toes that will happen when she is starting to become aroused.  Deciding its time to wash up she dips into the tub and sinks into the hot water.  As she lays there feeling the heat envelope her she begins to rub her breasts.  They seem to be a little bigger than normal but that isnt all too odd for her; especially after she just had a strenuous work out.  Her  nipples are extremely sensitive and as she runs her fingers in circles around them that familar tingling sensation begins to devolp between her legs.  Running her hand up and down her body while massaging her breast the feeling grows more and more intense.  What she intended to just be a warm up to get her ready for her date begins to get more involved.  She finally submits and her hand drifts from her firm breast down between her legs.  She feels her swolen clit and starts to massage and play with it.  The feeling grows and her hands find their way back up to her breasts.  As she rubs and squeezes her tits together she realizes that she has never loved them so much; it feels so good not only to have them grabbed but to be grabing them.  Hilary finally brings herself to pull a hand away and move it down once more, her clit is now massive and as senstive as it has ever been.  She begins stroking it and clutching her tit, rolling her nipple between her fingers.  She begins to crave her date and wish he would just walk in on her and take her now.  She begins to imagine his strong hands on her breasts taking and hold of them and making them his own.  As these thoughts run through her mind Hilary's fingers slip inside her as she rubs her swollen clit, faster and faster she works it until at last she has was she was working for.  A massive orgasam runs thorugh her body and thats when it gets strange...



As she was writhing in pleasure Hilary felt something odd, her clit grew. Not just more swollen from being rubbed but actually grew.  She felt it poke up between her fingers and this unexpected growth caused her to jump up.  Hilary pops in the tub and looks down.  The first thing she notices is that her clit doesnt really look like a clit anymore, it looks like a penis!  She gazes down in disbelief at a small two inch cock and balls where her pussy used to be.  As she reaches down to touch her new unexpected member she notices something else, her boobs have grown too.  What used to be two perky C cups have become full voluptous D's.  Hilary's hands stop halfway down and come back up to feel her new and enlarged breasts.  As she touches them a shock goes down her spine.  They are so perky and sensitive that as she watches herself fondle them she gives herself a hard on!  As weirded out as she is by this she cant stop feeling them, its amazing the pleasure that is running up and down her and into her cock.  Slowly and with some reservation her hand finds its way down to the smll penis.  She takes it in her hand and immediately feels a wave takes her over.


Without thinking Hilary stands in her tub stroking her cock and groping her breast, slowly at first and then faster and faster until she cant hold it in any longer, she feels what thought must be ejaculation only nothing came out.  In fact something completely different happens, she feels her cock grow again!  Now not only has it grown but its becoming more and more sensitive.  She doesnt even stop to see what it looks like she seems possessed by some need to have that feeling again.  Her breasts are now over flowing in her hands and just as sensitive as her cock, again she takes herself to the brink.  Over and over again she feels wave and wave of pure orgasmic ecstacy and time seems to not just stop but disapear completely.  Finally she is brought back to reality when she hears her phone ringing.  Her date!  She completley forgot aobut him and the gravity of her situation begins to set in.  But then what exactly is her situation?  How long had she been in her tub lost with pleasure? Hilary turns and looks in the mirror, what stares back at her nearly makes her fall over.  Where she used to have perky beautiful but average sized breasts were two watermelons hanging from her chest, and while they were massive they somehow retained all of their perky nature.  She looked down and lifted them, they were heavy, soft, and still very sensitive.  At the feeling of having her new massive breasts being lifted she felt something twitch between her legs.


Oh my god, in place of Hilary's cute little pussy was a huge monster cock....  It had to be at least 9 inches just hanging there limp; resting on two of the biggest balls she had ever seen.  It was quite a sight seeing such large member swinging there between her slim toned legs.  She turned to check out her ass and while she always prided herself on having a nice round bottom it too had grown and had to be at least 40 inches.  As she turned back and forth looking at her new body her dick began to swing back and forth slapping against her legs.  She looked down at it again to see that it had hardened a bit and was now hanging semi-erect at a good 11 inches. As she sat there and stared at her giant dick she fell into a trance, once again her hands found their way around its shaft and began to stroke it.  It seemed that she was being turned on by both all parts of her body.  Feeling her tits made her dick hardrer and when she began to rub her cock her tits started tingling. She knew she had to stop but couldn't.  It felt so good and memories of previous orgasims crept into her head.  Now she was holding a rock hard pole that she couldnt even rap her fingers all the way around.  It jutted out at least fifteen inches and loved being stroked.  Faster and faster she went until again she felt the sensation of having an orgasim.  Right before her eyes she saw the cock grow another inch and her breasts swelled.  This both alarmed and turned her on as once again she felt her tits.  She massaged them and tweaked her nipples until they started gushing milk!  Oh god she thought.  This is so hot!  What?!  That wasnt right, where were thsee thoughts coming from.  She had to figure how this happened and why.  Just then she heard her doorbell.  Oh no!  Her date was here.  But instead of being filled with fear the imagine of his rock hard body floated back into her head and she got even hornier!  No this cant be happening she tried to tell herself; I've got to just try and get him to go away; tell him I'm sick or something.  But even as she was telling herself this she felt what began as a crazy, naughty, impossible idea grow, she wanted him and she knew she wouldnt be able to fight her urges.  How would he react?  Im sure the breast enlargement would be fine by him but how would he like his date have a dick twice as big as his?  Where was this going to go?  Could she control herself long enough to get him away before her sexual desire took over and she just jumped on him???



Part 2

Hilary stood in her bathroom not knowing what to do next. Her date was here and she was standing naked in the bathroom with size HH breasts and a cock that hung down to her knees and was as thick as her calf. She was torn between the urge to run out, open the door, and rape her perfectly sculpted date and the desire to just hide until he went away.

Well whatever she ended up doing she knew she had to get some clothes on. Quietly she walked down the hall and grabbed a top. She tried to put it on but realized it would barely fit over her tits. She struggled and stretched the thin fabric until at last it was over. She looked in the mirror and just laughed; it was skin tight and practically see through, the soft fabric rubbing against her nipples had aroused them even more and now the poked out hard as diamonds. Not only was the shirt stretched beyond belief but it barely made it to the bottom of her tits. They sat there looking like they would burst out at any moment and extremely perky. As she sat admiring her new assets she heard the door knock again. She would have to let him in and deal with it from there. Quickly she grabbed the biggest t-shirt she could find and through it on. Unfortunately the sight of her perfect, giant, tits being stuffed in a shirt made for much more modest cleavage caused her dick to get hard as steel. She stood there looking down at what now looked like a third leg. It stuck up at out nearly a foot and a half and was as thick as a soda can. She grabbed a thong from her drawer and tried to put it on. It was a tight fit; not only did she have to fit it around her new member but her ass had nearly doubled in size. She tried to stuff her giant balls in the thong but that was a lost cause. She let them hang and felt the soft silk fabric rubbing against her cock. The feeling was ecstatic and caused her nipples to get even harder. She could now see them poking through her t-shirt. Hilary finally grabbed a huge pair of sweat pants and sweat shirt and went out to answer the door.

If she crossed her arms the right way she could probably hide her new bust long enough to get her date inside. Her plan was to get him sitting down and waiting while she could think of a reason to cancel their night. But as soon as she started walking towards the door a different plan began brewing in her mind. Maybe it was the fact that she could feel her tits bouncing up and down as she walked or that she had soft silk rubbing against her extremely large and extremely sensitive cock. Whatever the reason she started to get images of her awaiting dates muscular arms wrapping around her; pulling her close to give her a hug and feeling her giant breasts, he would become overwhelmed with desire and take her right then and there. She imagined him pulling down her pants and stuffing his cock into her pussy. Thats when she remembered that she no longer had a pussy, she had a huge, hulking, cock. How would he react to that? Probably not well, she had to get him out so she could fix this.

Hilary slowly walked to the door and cracked it open. Her date was stunning. He was wearing khaki pants and a blue polo shirt. She tried to say hi but all she could think about was how his stomach looked underneath the perfect fitted shirt. Finally, he spoke up, "Hilary? Are you okay?" At this she snapped back to reality, "Oh yeah! Sorry I'm feeling kind of sick, but come in. Maybe I can tough it out".

"Oh I'm sorry to hear that" he said as he went in for a hug. Hilary froze, "Oh, its fine, but you better not touch me. I might be contagious". With that she turned and quickly walked to her room. "Ill be right out, just sit down and get comfortable". As she walked out she noticed him checking out her ass in the reflection. She began to panic, "Oh no, he knows Ive changed!" She started to freak out but then calmed herself down. Relax Hillary, guys always check out your ass he doesnt know anything. But as the fear wore off her desire for his body crept back in. I have to have him, she thought to herself. The sight of his body had been too much and now her nipples were so hard she could barely stand it. She started to rub her tits and felt her cock growing hard. "I've just got to find a way to hide this thing", grabbing her balls with both hands. Finally she had a plan. She could keep the sweat pants on and tape her cock to her leg. That way it would be out of sight and she would just have to keep his hands away. She could reveal her tits and explain them away as pills gone wrong, maybe tell him it was just temporary. She just had to have him fondling her breasts right now. Her mind was completely filled with thoughts of his hands kneading her breasts and pulling her nipples, taking them in his mouth. 

She put her plan into action. She tied her cock down with a few long socks and put tape over that. It was a bit awkward because it went down past her knee but the pants were baggy enough to conceal it. Then she pulled off her sweat shirt and looked at her t-shirt. She sat puzzled for a bit, when she put the t-shirt on she had some room in the chest but now even that was tight. She lifted it up to see that her original shirt was nearly busted. Seeing those tits packed into her shirt got her so hot she had to go out there.

She figured a somewhat honest approach was the best strategy. Hilary opened the door and stood there in her t-shirt and sweat pants. She watched her date smile and look up from the couch. His eyes drifted down to her chest and his mouth dropped.

"Oh my GOD! Hilary!? What happened?!" 

"I know! Im sorry, I've always wanted larger breasts so I decided to try enhancement pills. I got fed up with the slow progress and took the whole bottle yesterday. I woke up and this is what I had" as she spoke she clutched her breasts and lifted them up. The feeling of having her tits grabbed sent shockwave through her body and she needed the perfect looking man in front of her. 

"Sorry? No need to be sorry, they are amazing!" As he spoke he stood up and started walking toward Hilary. She reached out and gave him a hug. He pulled them as close together as he could. Her tits nearly popped out of her shirt and they were right under her chin. Hilary couldnt take it anymore. She took his strong hand and placed it firmly on her nipples. He began to kiss her and massaging her enormous breasts. His other hand slowly made its way to her ass. Now because of the size of her breasts their bodies weren't completely touching. As he groped her ass and titties her cock hardened and she had to fight the urge to press it against him.

"No!" she thought, "he'll freak out and leave and then ill have no one to take care of me!"

She pushed him away and ripped off her shirt. He stood there in awe as he gazed at the biggest set of tits he had ever seen. It wasn't just the fact that they were massive it was that no other part of her body had changed. He just couldnt comprehend how such a slim frame could hold such a giant breasts. Her stomach was still trim but instead of tapering up to the perky, proportional breasts he was expecting two basketballs exploded out at him. The small shirt she had tried to use was worthless and it looked like if she turned the wrong way her tits would bust out. 

Hilary walked up to him and took his shirt off. The sight of his rippling pecs, washboard abs, and ripped biceps made her woozy.

As she took his shirt off he stepped back once more to take in this beautiful freak of nature. Then it happened, her shirt ripped in half and her tits fell bouncing out. Free at last her nipples seem to point right at him. He was mesmerized, it almost seemed like they were growing before his eyes. 

She got on her knees and pulled down his pants. Hilary reached in his boxers and pulled out a big cock. Other than her own it was the biggest she had ever seen, rock hard it was probably 10 inches. She kissed its head and started to lick it. Slowly she made her way to his balls and took them in her mouth. As she sucked on them she fondled her tits, there was now no mistake that they were growing more. Hilary moved back and put the tip of his cock on her lips. She kissed it and slowly slid it in between her soft, full, lips. She began to bob her head back and forth and slowly took more and more in until she felt it in the back of her throat. She had at least 8 inches in when she was pushed onto her back.

Watching this gorgeous girl suck his cock with her massive tits rubbing against his legs was all he could take. He shoved her on the floor and slid his cock between her breasts. He squeezed them together and watched as his cock disappeared into the soft fleshy mounds. He fucked her tits for what seemed like hours and squeezed and pulled her nipples. She was moaning and squirming with pleasure.

Hilary could barley stand it. Feeling his hands on her tits was like a dream come true. She could feel his shaft going back and forth between her breasts. Finally he pulled back and unleashed a torrent of cum. She closed her eyes and felt the warm jizz fall all over her breasts and face, she licked her lips and rubbed her nipples. 

That was too much, she felt the socks come undone and the tape rip. Her cock was continuously growing and had reached its breaking point. It sprung up within her pants and she felt it hit her date. Oh no!! This was it, was going to freak out and bolt......




Part 3

Hilary's date had just busted the biggest load of his life. Seeing the already drop dead blonde walk out of her room with tits bigger than basketballs was quite a pleasant surprise. As soon as he set eyes on her his cock began to harden and when she put his hands on her glorious new tits he could barely contain himself. Just as he put his hand on her amazing ass, which also seemed to have filled out quite nicely,and was about to pull her on him and fuck he brains out she stopped him. 

"I knew this was too good to be true" he thought, "she's just another cock tease that happened to have grown huge boobs over night.." Thats when the unexpected happened and she dropped to her knees and pulled out his ever hardening cock. Now he didn't like to brag but the fact was that he had a big, thick cock, and when she began to move her soft, pouty lips up and down his shaft he felt it grow bigger and harder than it had ever been. What happened to this girl was all he could wonder while he received the best oral sex of his life. On there first date she seemed so shy and conservative, he barley got a good night kiss from her and now she was sucking his cock like her life depended on it. Not only that but it seemed that she was enjoying doing it almost as much as he liked receiving. Her hands were working too, if she wasn't massaging and groping her own tits she was fondling his balls or stroking his cock. While all these things were running through his mind he couldn't stop looking at those tits. How did they grow so much? Every time she went down on him and stuffed more of his cock in her mouth he felt the soft fleshy mounds push against his legs. At last he couldn't take it any longer and shoved her on her back. 

The sight of those giant breasts bouncing up and down as she fell nearly made him lose his load right then and there. But the desire to fuck those perfect freaks of nature drove him on. He jumped on her and shoved his rod in between the mountains of flesh. Again and again he pounded her tits, feeling his cock disappear into pure warmness. Finally he reached his breaking point and he unleashed a torrent of cum. As soon as he busted his nut he wondered how Hilary would react. She was now covered in jizz, her entire face was white and those giant breasts were dripping. To his surprise she loved it, in fact she couldn't get enough of it. He watched as she massaged her boobs and licked up the cum. Thats when it happened. It felt as if he had been hit in the back with a two by four. He fell in between Hilary's huge tits and felt like he was being covered in warm syrup. 

Hilary was lost in ecstasy as she felt gallons of cum pump out of her massive cock. As she came down from her high she realized what had happened. "Oh GOD! He is going to flip and get the hell out of here. He'll tell everyone what kind of freak I am!" As these thoughts raced through her head her date popped up. He was quite a sight to see. Standing there naked, drenched head to toe in cum with his still semi-hard cock dangling there. "What is going on!?!" he shouted as he surveyed the girl that lay before him. In addition to growing giant breasts she also had the biggest cock he had ever seen. It was as thick has her slim toned legs and it was laying limp all the way to her chin. It sat resting between her tits just as his had been moments before. But where his was completely enveloped by the massive breasts hers pushed them apart and could not be contained. While he was revolted at first he began to feet something odd. Something about seeing this beautiful girl laying on the ground with her own massive cock resting between her own equally large tits stirred something inside of him. I cant be attracted to this freak is all he could think but there was no doubt that he felt his cock hardening. 

Seeing the look of puzzlement mixed with disgust as her date's eyes moved up and down her body caused Hillary to jump up in a panic. She popped up and started to plead with him, "please, wait, don't leave. I know I'm a freak! I dont know whats happening to me!" With this she started to cry and fell to her knees once more.

As Hilary jumped up her tits bounced and her cock swung down nearly to the floor. Her date was still speechless and seeing this caused his dick to harden even more. In addition to this he started to feel bad for her. "how has this happened?" he wondered. Maybe I should stay a bit and see what happens. "No. You're not a freak" he whispered to her, "dont worry, we'll figure out whats going on. But before anything else I need to shower off some of your juice" He started to laugh as he wiped some of the cum off his chest.

Relieved beyond belief Hilary jumped up. "Oh thank you so much!" she cried, "I knew you were a special guy". Of course you should get cleaned up, my showers in there. Your clothes aren't too dirty I'll through them in the washer and try to clean up a little myself.

As her date walked to the guest shower she went to her own room. She took the quickest shower of her life and through on the baggiest clothes she could find. Still the bulge in her pants stuck out and her tits stretched the t-shirt to its limit. She through her dates clothes in the washer and sat down in the living room. What was she going to do now. As she pondered some of her options she realize it had been quite a while since he started his shower. Maybe she should check on him. The thought of seeing him soap up and rubbing his ripped body started to give her that tingling feeling once more. "No, I cant go, if I see him I wont be able to control myself and who knows what will happen. I'm lucky he stuck around after I tricked him and if I try to come on to him now that he has seen this monstrosity he'll leave for sure". But even as she was saying this she stood up and made her way to the bathroom. She put her ear against the door and still heard the water running. She cracked the door and peaked inside. What she saw shocked her beyond belief..... 




Part 4

Hillary's erotic curiosity had gotten the best of her and now she was creeping towards her guest shower to see why her cum soaked date was taking so long to come out. She had heard the water running so she cracked the door to take a peak. But instead of taking a shower her date was still drenched in her jizz and standing in front of the mirror! "What is he doing" Hilary thought, but as she looked closer it became clear. He was jacking himself off!"

Hilary's date got into the bathroom and turned the water on. Before he jumped in the shower he caught a glimpse of himself in the mirror. He stopped to take himself in, "Well aren't you a sight. You sure know how to pick 'em dont you? Thought you had a hot blonde for yourself and now look where you are; covered in her cum..." His mind drifted back to the events that had just taken place. He started to relive the amazing oral sex and the massive titties he had just fucked. And thats when it got strange, HER dick had busted out and smacked him in the back of the head. Not only did she manage to grow some freak size tits but she also got a humongous cock to go with them. That cock had really gotten to him, it was just so...BIG. It had to have been at least a foot and a half and was as thick as soda can. Then his cock started to harden. The more he thought about this girl the harder his dick got, then as if his hand got a mind of its own started to stroke and massage his cock. What am I doing was all he could think but he didn't stop, in fact he started full on masturbating. He sat watching himself jack off in the mirror, using this girls cum has his own lube. Then with his other had he wiped some off and slowly brought it to his mouth. As if in a dream he slipped his finger in his mouth and started to suck it clean. Slowly he licked more and more until his whole hand was spotless. 

Her juices seemed to be like a drug and the more he ingested the hornier he got until he could barely contain himself. He was furiously stroking his rod when out of the corner of his eye he saw the bathroom door crack open. "So, she wants to watch?" He thought to himself, well I'll give her a show. He turned a little so that Hilary had a good view of his hard cock and of him licking more and more of her cum. He started to feel so good that he could barely stand it, it took all his will power not to turn around and rape his peeping-tom date. Faster and faster he went until he felt himself about to explode. He braced himself for what he expected to be a torrent of cum only nothing came out. His dick dropped limp as he had just shot off a massive nut only not even a drip had come out...

As Hilary sat watching her date pleasure himself her own cock started to twitch. She reached one hand down to stroke her giant dick while the other hand went up and started playing with her nipple. She was getting so horny watching this stud jack himself off still covered in her cum, "So much for him being freaked out.." She thought as her dick started to harden even more. She watched him go faster and faster and expected to see another load like the one that had covered her only an hour early, but oddly nothing came out. Thats when she noticed something strange, her dates hair was getting longer. At first she thought it was just her imagination but now she was positive his dark black hair was growing in front of her eyes. As odd as this seemed she couldnt stop pleasuring herself, she had moved both hands to her now semi-hard cock and was working it like a pro...

Her date sat in front of the mirror staring at his reflection. What was going on? He felt weak and tingly; his knees were weak and he felt that any moment he would collapse. He put his head down for a moment to try and regain his composure. When he looked back up he nearly fell over with shock. His hair had grown down to his shoulders and his face was unmistakably different. His normal chiseled features seemed to be softening. He took a step back and started to panic. He was starting to shrink! He wasnt just getting shorter but slimmer as well, he was quickly losing muscle definition and-"No
he thought, "that cant be happening". But he reached down and sure enough his cock was shrinking! As he held his dick in his hands it shrunk to nothing and a slit began to appear, he was growing a pussy! He felt an odd sensation in his chest and his hands immediately moved up. Where he used to feel two hard pecs he felt two small soft breasts. He had boobs! Looking back up in the mirror he confirmed his fears, he was now a girl. Instead of being a built, six foot, male he was a slim, 5 foot something girl! He looked his new body up and down and did a 360. He had long slim legs that ended with a tight bubbly ass. His stomach was tight and toned and he had perky B cup breasts with hard dark nipples that were pointing straight out....


As Hilary watched this transformation took place only one thought ran through her head, "This girl is stunning!" Her cock got harder and harder as she watched this guy turn into a beautiful woman. Finally her cock was at its maximum size and she could hold herself back any longer. She pushed open the door and just stood there, watching as this girl looked back at her with surprise and fear. "What happened to me!?" was all her date could muster but Hilary had little time for words; she walked up to her date and grabbed her by the ass, pulling her close he felt the warmth of her pussy against her dick and could feel her dates small supple tits pressing against her own giant breasts. Her date tried to pull away but he was much weaker than Hilary now. Finally Hilary let go and her date fell on his knees. "Well arent you the cutest little thing" was all Hilary could say. Maybe I should change your name from Kris to Kim. Kris slowly looked back up at Hilary but his eyes couldnt get past the giant dick that was staring at him in the face...

"This cant be happening" is all Kris could think as he sat there on the floor. "I cant really be this girl, this has to be a dream" He began to say something to Hilary but as he looked up his eyes were glued to that dick, he opened his mouth but no words came out. "Well honey, do you want to say something?" asked Hilary. Kris began to speak but again no words came out, he was fighting himself. As soon as he saw that cock his new vagina started to tingle, "NO" he thought, "i cant have that! Im a GUY", but his reasoning was useless. Almost against his will his hands moved up and took a hold of this monster. Even with both hands he could barely get a grip of it, slowly his mouth moved forward and he began to kiss and lick the giant member; gradually all thoughts of protest left him and he fully summited to his desire. With a new passion he attacked Hilary's cock and balls with his tongue and lips. Hilary let out a deep sigh and started to rub her breasts. Pushing them together and licking her own nipples. "MMMM, baby as good as this feels I've been craving to stick this guy into something since I got it and I just dont think your mouth is big enough" With that she pushed Kris away and turned him over. "No, Wait. Hilary that thing is too big, it will rip my pussy in half!" 

"There's only one way to find out" Hilary replied. As much as he protested Kris really couldnt think of a something he wanted more than to feel this monster be shoved inside of him. As Hilary grabbed his hips and moved his round, bubble butt towards his cock. She rubbed her dick against his pussy and slowly started to push it in. "Stop wiggling so much!" Hilary order her slut of a date. "I know you want this, I could see it in your eyes. You forget I used to be in your position. Do you know how many times I had to pretend I didn't want a cock inside of my while I was really craving it?" As she shoved more and more of her rod in her date moaned and squirmed until it was as far in as it was going to go. Slowly she began pumping, gently at first but then faster. Not after a minute Kris began to shake with his first female orgasm. A shockwave went through his entire body and he felt rocked to core, but still Hilary kept pounding away. Harder and harder she pumped, as Kris shook from orgasm after orgasm until she could feel her own orgasm brewing inside of her. She pulled out and Kris collapsed from exhaustion. "Turn over, you dirty whore" Hilary barked. Kris turned over just in time to see Hilary jacking herself off with both hands, her tits bouncing violently as she did. At last she let out a moan and Kris felt like he was getting spayed with a fire hose. He laid there with his mouth open, rubbing his tits as more and more warm stick ooze covered his body. Once again he felt a tingling sensation throughout his entire body, he started rubbing his body, feeling its new curves and the warmth of Hilary's love juice. He was mesmerized with pleasure that it took him a minute to realize his hands were overflowing with flesh. "What now?" he blurted out in a tired voice. But Hilary knew what was happening, she had sat rubbing her tits as she watched this petite girl basking in the glory of her jizz. But as Kris was massaging his own tits they began to grow, by the time he noticed they were a full DD cup.  





Part 5

As Hillary massaged her massive juggs she watched as her cum drenched date rolled in pleasure. She could hardly believe the events of the night. First she had grown not only massive tits but a cock that was as big as her arm. And if that wasnt enough her new cock contained some sort of magic cum that had changed her new date into a drop dead gorgeous girl. And now it was happening again...

As her date sat rubbing himself with Hillary's love juice his body began to change again. Her small perky C cups were starting to grow and fill out; his ass was getting larger as well. By the time Kris opened his eyes and came to his sense he had curves that would make a grown man fall to his knees. 

Finally he stood up. Dripping with cum he looked at Hillary. She stood there with fantastic tits falling up and down slightly and she was still catching her breath from the vigorous pounding she had just delivered him. Her cock hung down semi-erect just pas her knees and was as thick as a soda can. "Maybe I should get to that shower" was all Kris could mutter. He had to get away from Hillary before their hormones took over again. He could see from the look in her eye that Hillary's cock hadnt had enough and he wasnt sure he could take another pounding so soon, although the real problem was he didnt know if he could resist the temptation of her body. He was obviously attracted to her bubble butt that stuck out like a table from her nice toned legs, and her giant tits that were somehow still perky drove him mad. But he also had a new desire; everytime he looked at that monster cock he felt a tingle between his legs that he could not ignore. He didnt want to crave it but there it was....

"Yeah, I think thats a good idea" Hillary replied. She left the room and heard the water cut on. "Oh god" she thought, "what am I going to do" As her hormones calmed down the full gravity of what was going on hit her. She was a freak. Her tits alone would be enough to get her stared at on the street but she had a huge cock to go with it. She had to find a way to fix this. She walked to her room and tried to put on the shirt she had on before...oh shit, dont tell me I grew too. But it was obvious the shirt that was skin tight before wouldnt even make it over her breasts now. Fuck, this need to stop. She went to her closest and grabbed the biggest hoodie she had. She slipped it on and went to the mirror. The sweatshirt that used to go down well past her waist now hung just above her belly button. Her tits pushed the fabric tight and lifted the shirt up. The feel of the soft cotton rubbing against her nipples felt fantastic and she noticed a twitch in her cock. Oh no, none of that. Youve caused me enough trouble already. She grabbed a pair of sweatpants and put them on. Her cock hung down barely visible in her pants. Once again the feel of the soft fabric against her ultra sensitive cock caused her to stir. Thoughts of busting into the shower and raping her new foxy date started to creep into her head. Stop, I have to control this. It seems that everytime I fuck everyone who is involved has their body grow. But this cautionary thought had the opposite effect. She pictured herself repeated fucking the girl in the shower until her tits were bigger than hers. And that would mean that Hillarys own cock and tits would grow too. She could be massive....

But these wild thoughts came to a crashing end when she heard voices in the other room. Oh God! Who could that be. She krept out to see Kris with a towel covering his new perfect female body talking to.. FUCK, she complete forgot her friend Lindsay was going to come over and talk about Hilary's date.

She stayed hidden to see were this would go. She heard Kris coming up with a a story, "Oh hey, my names Kris. Im Hillary's neighbor and my hot water is messed up so she let me take a shower here."

"Oh, I see. My name is Lindsay. Nice to meet you."

Kris was surprised he was could even talk. He was standing here in a towel trying to hide his large breasts and plump ass with a towel that was a little to small. And now he was staring at stunning red head! At least he didnt have to worry about hiding an erection because he most certainly would have had one. He glanced up and saw Hillary peaking from the door. He knew she wouldnt want to talk to Lindsay so he lied and said she was still out on her date. He asked to be excused because her clothes were in Hilary's room. He walked past the stunning red head and into Hilary's room. 

"Good thinking Kris" Hilary whispered.

"Thanks, now give me some clothes so I can figure out a way to get her out of here"

"okay here". Hillary had been planning this as soon as she realized Kris didnt have any clothes to wear. She handed him the tightest athletic shorts she had and a white tank top that was defiantly to small for the tits Kris was sporting. 

"What?! Are you serious? I'll be lucky to even fit my ass into these shorts. And my tits my rip this shirt if I turn the wrong way. At least give me a bra."

"You think I have a bra for tits like that? I used to only be a B cup remember? And trust me, you'll have better luck with Lindsay looking like this. She wont think its weird because yall are both girls and girls dress like this sometimes when its just them."

Kris had his doubts but took a deep breath and walked out the door... 






Part 6

When Hillary said Kris would have "better luck" with Lindsay dressed like stripper who dresses in the young girls section she meant better luck for herself. She knew Lindsay already had a thing for girls and the sight of this honey coming out to talk would definitely get her mind racing.

Kris stepped out of Hillary's bedroom and caught a glimpse of himself in the mirror. "Damn", he thought, "if I had seen me 24 hours ago I would have a hard time staying away". Over the strange course of the evening his lean, muscular, male, physique had been replaced with a petite curvy female. He reminded himself of one of the latina girls you see on rap videos. He was short, skinny, and had a massive ass. Not to mention his new and improved DD's. He was just getting used to have C's when they decided to grow a few cup sizes after being drenched in his dates cum. 

"Oh no. I've got to keep my mind off of that thing"

As he remembered being drenched in jizz from the monster that was hanging between Hillary's legs he started to feel a tingling sensation in his shorts again. It reminded him of how it used to feel to start to get a semi-hard cock but different...He didnt feel like he was getting a boner exactly, but craving one....

Before he had time to rebuke himself Lindsay spoke up, "I see you found your clothes"

"Yeah, I didnt expect to be seeing anyone tonight. So sorry if I look like a slut. I know this isnt the most concealing outfit. Its just that Ive had these since college and they are so comfortable I cant bring myself to get rid of them." 

He knew Hillary said Lindsay wouldnt notice but he still felt like he had to address the issue. Girls may dress differently around other girls than they do with guys but he couldn't imagine this was normal. Everything he was wearing was skin tight. The pink cheerleading shorts looked like they were painted on; they clung to his ass which was clearly too big for them and he couldnt walk without them turning into a thong. The white tank top barely came down to his belly button and he was pretty sure you could see his dark nipples poking through the fabric which was being stretched to the limit by his voluptuous breasts.

"Oh dont worry about it. I know how it is when youre home alone. Sometimes I just dress for comfort too"


Kris noticed that as Lindsay spoke to him her eyes would linger around his chest and legs. It almost seemed as if she were checking him out. "No" he concluded, "I'm a girl now remember. I think she is just surprised that I was able to stuff this body into this outfit"

But in reality Lindsay couldnt stop staring at this vixen in front of her. She was perfect. Her legs were smooth and toned and her ass was like a perfect bubble. Her stomach was tight and firm which continued into her seemingly over sized breasts. They almost looked fake they were so large on her skinny frame. But she could tell from the way they moved under that nearly see through top that they were real. And there was something else strange about this girl but she couldnt quite put her finger on it. Something about the way she was looking at her. It reminded her of something she just couldnt place it.

"Would you like to sit down and wait for Hillary together? I'm curious about her date as well and I want to thank her for the shower"

"Sure, that sounds perfect"

As Lindsay turned to walk towards the couch Kris couldnt help from staring at her ass. It was marvelous. "I guess I havent lost my craving from women just because I now am one" he thought to himself. As he was lost in this daze Lindsay turned to ask him a question but stopped when she followed his gaze directly to her ass.

"Oh I'm so sorry!" Was all Kris could stammer out but Lindsay wasnt listening she had remembered where she had seen that look before. It was the same one she got from guys when she knew they were about to hit on her. It was confusing seeing it in a girl though. Everytime she had hooked up with a girl it had started through something innocent and non-sexual. No girl had ever stared her down like that. But now one was and what a girl it was. There was no doubting that Lindsay was attracted to this girl. From the moment she saw her walk out with a towel she had fantasized about kissing her soft lips and feeling her large soft breasts pressing against her own perky nipples, feeling her tongue slip into her mouth as their kiss became more passionate.

Then, as if they were communicating together on some unknown frequency the two girls threw themseleves at each other. Kris pulled Lindsay to her and shoved her tongue violently into her mouth. He could feel his new hormones taking over and sending him into a frenzy. For a minute he thought he was simply raping Lindsay before he realized she was actually kissing him back! He moved his new feminine hands down her back and to that ass which was starting at minutes before. It was so soft and firm in his hands, he felt his nipples begin to harden and become sensitive. Lindsay sensed this and reached her hand up under Kris' shirt. Her hand overflowed with mounds of soft flesh. She was able to break herself free of their kiss long enough to rip off Kris' shirt. With the tight white shirt removed her breasts were finally free and they bounced softly as they were released. Lindsay stood their in awe for a moment before she began sucking on one of Kris' hard brown nipples. Kris closed his eyes in pleasure as he could feel Lindsays tongue working its magic. He felt himself beginning to get wet and as he opened his eyes to rip of Lindsays clothes and throw her on the couch he saw something that made him freeze.

There in her door way stood a pantsless Hillary. She still had the sweatshirt on concealing her freakishly large tits but she was holding her massive cock in both hands slowly jerking it off

Lindsay looked at Kris' face. "What are you looking a-" She answered her own question as she turned around and saw Hillary.

"HILLARY, OH MY GOD!"

Lindsay made a move for the door but before she even took a step Kris had grabbed both her arms and was pulling her against him. "Wait" he whispered, "Dont go"

"But what is THAT" Lindsay screamed "her eyes not moving of the giant cock coming her way"

"Its a penis Lindsay" Hillary said playfully "I know youve seen plenty of them in youre day so I dont know why you are surprised. It is a little on the big side I supposed but you get used to it. Right Kris?"